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Enjoying large each spring and well
As nature gave them me5

I am, altho' I say't mysel,
Worth gaun a mile to see.

Would then my noble master please

To grant my highest wishes,
Hell shade my banks wi tow'ring trees,

And bonnie spreading bushes ;
Delighted doubly then, my Lord?

You'll wander on my banks.
And listen mony a grateful bird

Return you tuneful thanks.

The sober laverock, warbling wild*

Shall to the skies aspire ;
The gowdspink, music's gayest child,

Shall sweetly join the choir :
The blackbird strong, the lintwhite clear,

The mavis mild and mellow ;
The robin pensive autumn cheer.,

In all her locks of yellow.

This too, a covert shall ensure5

To shield them from the storm;
And coward maukin sleep secure.

Low In her grassy form,
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